NOTE: This newspaper appearance was divided 
and enlarged to fill 8 4%" x 11" pages, roughly in 
the manner shown below. 
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aie again Aor 
‘He walked back to his 


Irene Brule / ground out a 
cigaret iw the ashtray on thel 
window. sill .and_went back to th 
small platform. She sat down .on| 
the straight-back chair and/gilen 
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bighed There’ xe a : But. she. had. begun ta: givel. 
: hile a Fase ti ne parties. David realized. whe 
a “Well there’s now. ‘First. thére had been 

the first time anyone’s © ever! Miss Hel a : - 

guked acc pose oe av dace tot fee bine rth, Blonde, five- | David's friends axd he knew thet 
alone. Not that there’s anything “Fine, ”. ‘David’ said. He hun she was. not. really. interested. inf. 
wrong with my face, but cauat ie weet i into the: kitchenette, and, ithem, ‘But a studio party is re-| 


isn’t my specialty.” ‘ade hima lf” a saidwich,| ‘garded by most people as an opend 
Painting portraits was hot! When. he‘ finished that) and a | 20Use, and his frle had brought }t Hl 
David’s specialty, -either. His glass. of mt -he tip-toed to Jen- their friends, and eventually the], 
interest “was Jandscapes and his|nie’s conn seed eked in. She|people Clarice was looking . for 
pictures had the pleasant. habit! was a rehin gently, peor come, - 
of appearing on thé covers of} I love’ you,” ; whispered ~ There had been Evang. For 
nationally known magazines. He gently. . single, and in shipping. Jae’ 
earned a good living—a quite|’ David. “had oe sane when|had a éross-country fleet er Y 
good living, he admitted to him-|Clarice had Blandly\ announced | trucks. Hadley, a chain of drug-|« 
self—but still it hadn’t been|that he cbuld have \custody. of |stores. All of them had more |, 
good enough for Clarice. Jennie. David had felt that the’money than David could hope to: . 
In her playpen, Jennie’s mouth| baby ntight be better off with her /¢atne 
‘suddenly drooped to an inverted|mother, but Clarite. hadn't; Had there really been any af-|,, 
U and she made her presence|thought of it that way She had fair? | vid doubted it. Clarice |S 
known. simply wanted her freedom. No! Was not a woman for affairs. Yet|* 
“Your kid's crying again, CeO Tae CE she had finally been sure enough |. 
Trene said irritably., He had first met Clarice in/of her future to ask David for a4, 
ermont while he was \loing a divprce. ie 
cover for w wildlife maghzine. | Where was Clarice now? David 
She had come down the meadow ‘didn’t know, She had never come tl 
from her father’s farmhotise and: ack even to see Jennie. I 
watched him: paint. Clarice was | Miss Helen Martin arrived at]. 
noticed that.” He went to thelsmall and tite and had gray ithe studio at 2 in the afternoon. |® 
playpen, kneeled down and smiled, |eyes. Yes, those eyes. He Hadn't! David made certain that Jeaniel 
“You just want to be held, don't heen able to understand what wasivas happy in her playpen and] 
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‘David put down his palette. “I 
noticed that.” He went to the 
playpen, kneeled down and smiled. 
“You just want. to be held, don’t 
. you?’ He picked her up and over 
his shoulder Jennie” grinned as 
the last tears rolled dewn her 
cheeks. a 3 

Irene. got off the chair. “How 
‘do you ever get any work done?” 
_ She lit another cigaret, went back 
tothe window, and as out 


She had come down the m 
from her father’s farmhouse:and, 
watched him paint. Clarice was 
amall and 
tyes, Yes, those eyes. He hadn't 
en able to understand what was: 
in them at the time, but now: he 
foaled. everything ant dees 
totaled everything and decitle 
what was best for Clarice, 
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David watehed her for a. mo- 
ment and then carried Jennie to 
the easel. He studied the picture 
and then sighed. “I’m afraid you 
won't do, Miss Brule. Your cheek- 
bones are too high”)... -. |, 

Irene touched her cheeks. and 
' .immedately went to a’mirror, “I 
don’t see anything wrong. with 
them.” ~ 
' “There’s nothing wrong with 
them,’’ David said quickly. “It’s| 
just that for my purposes, I can’t 
use them.” oe 

Trene’s eyes, narrowed. “I get 
paid for the whole day, don’t I?” Atlantic states. But now. he 

“Of course.” nd: that : 0 Jeav 

She was mollified. “It took you| {ound thatawhen he had to leave! 
all morning to find out that mytpo: go wit ee are 
cheekbones Were ‘too high?” | had 

“IT thought I could paint around cinating—and its shops. And the. 
them, so to speak.” ota one | day. had come|\when David had: 
_,,When she was gone, David got) had to remind ler mildly ‘that! 
- Jennie ready for her nap. She aec- commercial artists do .have a! 
cepted thatsfate reluctantly, but! limit to their incomes. There had| 
after she was settled, he closed/ heen no scene. She had merely | 
the bedroom door and went to atudied him dispassionately and 
the phone. : her lips had formed an enigmatic, 
smile.) | : see ea 
r t Perhaps she had\begun making - 
,,itton’s> voice was dry.|/plans’ to leave him at that! 
“Again?” : moment, but then \she had dis- 

“Again,” David said firmly. covered that she- i 

“What was wrong with Miss pr aces ema 
Brule?” s ' 

“Cheekbones too high.” 
‘. “Vd like to see that painting 
of yours—if you ever finish it, 
You must be looking for the most 
beaatiful woman in the world.” 
“Send up somebody else this 
afternoon,” David said teatily.| ‘peck, 
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He dialed“the Litton Modeling 
Agency. “This is David Régan.” 
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He\remeibered one of the first!” Nevertheless, she found some- 
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“How much do you get for those |'lowa rare oe You ue ae 
thi i come to New York. aft, 
things?” She had used the word ating from a small college. Model. 
ing was only temporary. * She 
ped to get into TV commergials. 
Nothing could stop her. She - 
‘they, had\ beconte engaged? Two|dedicated and on a starvation | 
to keep her figure. She had nol: 
time for men at the present tine. 
gone to David’s'“Except if somebody really. im- 
apartment-studio in New York.! pmtant comes along.” Eventually 
ways regarded it mere-| she mentioned that children made: 


miled toherself.  * | ho 
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talk, 


sto talk about?” 
Nevertheless 


her nervous. 


-David frowned as he cleaned a 


‘brush. “Miss Martin, I’m afraid 
you won’t do. Your eyes are just 
a little too close together.” 

After she left, David smiled 
) with him. . ..-,  |down, at Jennie. “We're having: 
She had found New York fas-| awful titie getting you a 


aren’t we?” 


He glanced at his watch. It was 
almost 3 and he had an appoistt- 
ment with an art editor at 4: 
Mrs. Swenson, -his regular beby 
sitter, should be here any minute 


now. 


“David decided to call Litton for 
' nother model tomorrow. “Regan,” 
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dn't know, She had never come 
pack even to see Jennie. 
_ Miss. Helen Martin arrived at} 
petite and had gray|the studio-at 2 in the af 
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then adjusted his ensel to Msp, 
the, eee ‘light. “You may; 
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HE HAD ASKED HOW © . wien Pm'-doing the mech” 
|: She shrugged. 
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David’s friends ard-he knew that| 

ishe was not, really interested im}. 

them. But a studio party is re-|-_ 
- tgarded by most people as an open{®. 

ana | Honee; and hid friend: ro et 

o Jen-'their friends, and eventually. the 


8 had brought. 
eople Clarice was looking -for 
had come, ee 
-There had been Evang. Fort 
single, and in shipping. Jac 
had a éross-country fleet of 
trucks. Hadley, a chain of drug- 
stores, All of them’ had more 
maney than David could hope to 
earn. a es 
Had there really been any af- 
fair? David doubted it. Clarice 
was not a woman for affairs. Yet 
she had finally been sure enough 
of her future to ask David fdr a 
diverce, ’, 
_ Where was Clarice now? David 
didn’t know. She had never come 
oack even to see Jennie, 


Misa Helen Martin arrived at 
4 gray the studio at 2 in the afternoon. 
David made certain that Jennie 
\at was was happy in her playpen and 


“Eyes too . close. together.”, 
David heard « knock at the door. 
“Hold the line a second.” He put 


Jstead. My name is Lora Corwin, 


4 ie 
5 free. 
self-addressed en: 
1 the name of th 

Sn. the inside) 


2d. 
flable at THE 
on Bureau, | 


he said when the. connection. was : 


made. oa ad 
' There’ was a silence and then; 
“What was it this time?’ 4 


the phone on its side and went to 
the déor. an 

The girl was in her early 20s, 
with brown eyes and a quiet 
amile. “Mr. Regan?” 

And when he nodded, she said, 
“Mrs. Swenson ¢ouldn’t make it 
today. Phe bureau sent me in- 
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He stared at her. Of course, he 
thought. Baby sitters. Wh 
I think of that before. 
got to like babies, : 

She flushed alightly at his 


stare. 
David 


hey've 


abtannad mosbabilen  aatdn 


leaflet] 


copy, ‘send. | 


itor, THE|-| 


didn’t, 


WS. 
: 74 service 
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that a strange guest | picked 
{Up an empty gin tle 
| that the floor maid t there. 


} While returning to ° 


|remarked about the che of 
the guest to the maid that I met 
in the hall. Later, a neighbor 


met me in the hall and said, “Oh, 
Mrs. B I want yeu to meet 
my dear little mother - in-law.” 
But the lattéy said emustieally, 
“Dear nothing,’ this apy conics 


“me ‘cheap’ this morning.” 
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sly |expression and that his praise 
. [Was rather lukewarm. Upon tast- 

ing a pancaké myself, I soom dis- 

;covered why, for I'd forgotten to 

put salt in the batter. E. 8. 
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